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n PERSON AN. 


5 rgus, father to Arethuſa, Mr. Collins. 
Hearty, father to Rovewell, Mr. Arthur. 
Rovewell, in love with Arethuſa, Mr. Lowe. 
Robin, ſervant to Rovewell, Mr. Stoppelaer. 
Firſt Mob. 
Second Mob. 
Third Mob. 
Woman Mob. 

BP. - 


Arethuſa, in love wich} -- Sie Cats: 
' Rovewell, 


SCENE, LONDON. 


[s] 
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' SCE NE, Rovewell's Lodgings. _ 
Robin Solus. 


E LL! tho? pimping is the moſt 
honourable and profitable of all 
| profeſſions, it is certainly the 
moſt dangerous and fatiguing ; but of all fa- 
tigues, there's none like following a virtuous 
miſtreſs There's not one letter I carry, but I 
run the riſque of kicking, caning, or pumping; 
nay, often hanging Let me ſee; I have 
committed three burglaries to get one letter to 
her-——Now if my maſter ſhould not get 
the gypſey at laſt, I have ventur'd my ſweet 
perſon to a fair purpoſe—But, Baſta! here 
comes my maſter and his friend Mr. Hearty— 
I muſt haſten and get our diſguiſes. 


And if Dame Fortune fail us now to win ber, 
Oh ! all ye gods above! the devil's in her. 


Rob. 


Exit. 
- A 3 Enter 
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Enter Rovewell and Hearty. 


Hear. Why ſo melancholy, Captain ? 
Come, came, a man of your gaiety and cou- 
rage ſhou'd never take a diſappointment ſo 
much to heart, 
Ro. *Sdeath! to be prevented when I 
had brought my deſign ſo near perfection! 

Hear. Were you leſs open and daring in 
your attempts, you might hope to ſucceed— 
The old gentleman, you know, 1s cautious 
to a degree; his daughter under a ſtrict con- 
finement: Would you uſe more of the fox 
than the lion, fortune, perhaps, might throw 
an opportunity in your way - But you muſt 
have patience. 

Rov. Who can have patience, when dan- 
ger is ſo near? Read this letter, and then tell 
me what room there is for patience. 


Hearty reads, 


* To-morrow will prevent all our vain 
<« ſtruggles to get to each other, ——1I am 
* then to be marry'd, to my eternal a- 
« verſion; you know the fop, *tis Cuc- 
<« koo, who, having a large eſtate, is forc'd 
« upon me; but my heart can be none 
but Rovewell's: Immediately after the 
& receipt of this, meet Betty at the old 
t place; there is yet one invention left, 
if you purſue it cloſely, you may per- 

— | <* haps 
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<« haps releaſe her, who wou'd be your 
AnkTRUsA.“ 
Rov. Yes, Arethuſa, I will releaſe thee, 


or die in' the attempt. Dear friend, excuſe 
my rudeneſs; you know the reaſon. 


AIR. 
PII face ev'ry danger 
To reſcue my dear, 
For fear is a ſtranger . 
| Where love is fincere. 


Repulſes but fire us 
Deſpair we deſpiſe, 
If beauty inſpire us, 
To pant for the prize. [Exit, 


Hear. Well, go thy way, and get her, 
for thou deſery*ſt her, o- my conſcience.— 
How have I been deceiv'd in this boy? I 
find him the very reverſe of what his ſtep- 
mother repreſented him; and am now ſen- 
ſible it was only her ill uſage that forc'd my 
child away His not having ſeen me 
ſince he was five years old, renders me a 
perfect ſtranger to him Under that pre- 
tence I have got into his acquaintance, and 
find him all I wiſh——lf this plot of his 


fails, I believe my money muſt buy him the 
girl at laſt, [ Exit, 
SCENE, 


f s The CONTRIVANCES: 
SCENE; A Chamber in Argus's Houſe. 


Arethuſa Sola. 
Ak. 
Are. See! the radiant queen of night 
Sheds on all her kindly beams; 


Gilds the plains with chigrfal light, 
And ſparkles in the ſilver ſtreams. 


Smiles adorn the face of Nature, 
T aſteleſs all things yet appear, 
Unto me a hapleſs creature, 
In the abſence of my dear, 


Enter Argus, 


Arg. Pray, daughter, what Linguo is that 
ſame you chaunt and ſputter out at this rate ? 

Are. Engliſh, Sir. 

Arg. Engliſh, quotha! agod I took it to 
be nonſenſe. 

Are. *Tis a hymn to the Moon. 

Arg. A hymn to the Moon! I'Il have none 
of your hymns in my houſe——Give me the 
book, houſewife. 

Are. 1 hope, Sir, there is no crime in 
reading a harmleſs poem. 

Arg. Give me the book, I ſay; poems, 
with a pox! what are they good for, but to 
blow up the fire of love, and make young 

wenches 
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wenches wanton ;,— —but I have taken care 
of you, miſtreſs! for to-morrow you ſhall 
have a huſband to ſtay your ſtomach, and no 
leſs a perſon than *ſquire Cuckoo. 
Are. You will not, ſurely, be ſo cruel to 
marry me to àa man I cannot love. 

Arg. Why, what ſort of a man wou'd you 
have, Mrs. Minx? 


AIR. 


Are. Genteel in per ſonage, 
Conduct in equipage, 
Noble by heritage, 
Generous 


Brave, not romantick; 

Learn'd, not pedantick; 

Frolict, not frantick ; 
This muſt be he. 


Honour maintaining, 
Meanneſs diſdaining, 
Still entertaining, 

Engaging and new. 


Neat, but not finical ; 

Sage, but not cynical ; 

Never tyrannical ; 
But ever true. 
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Ar 8 is not Mr. Cuckoo all this? 
. a briſk, young fellow, and a little 
teather-bed doctrine will ſopn put the Captain 
out of your head; and ta put you out of his, 
Rovers. Jou ſhall be given over to the quire 
to-morrow, , 1 e cn 

Ae. Surely, Sir, you will at leaſt defer it 
one day. 8 N | 

Arg. No, nor one hour To- morrow 
morning, at eight. of the clock preciſely. 
In the mean time, take notice the 


?{quire*s ſiſter is hourly expected; ſo pray 


do you be civil and ſociable with her, 
and let me have none of your pouts 


and glouts, as you tender. my diſpleaſure. 


£ [ Exit, 

Are. To-morrow is ſhort warning; but we 

may be too cunning; for you yet, old gentle- 
man, | 


Enter Betty. 


Are. O Bet welcome a thouſand 
times! what news? have you ſeen the cape 
tain * 

Bet. Yes, madam; and if you were to 
ſee him in his new rigging, you'd ſplit 
your ſides with laughing Such a hoy- 
den, ſuch a piece of country ſtuff, you 
never ſet your. eyes on But the petti- 
coats are ſoon thrown off, and if good luck 

| attends 


a 
5 
! 
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attends us, you may eaſily conjure * 
Malkin, - the ſquire's ſiſter, into your dyn 
dear captain. 

Are. But when will they come? | 
Bet. Inſtantly, madam; he only ſtays to 


ſettle matters for our eſcape. Hes in 


deep conſultation with his privy- counſellor 
Robin, who is to attend him in the quality 
of acountry putt——They'll both be here in 
a moment; ſo let's in, and pack up the jew- 


els, that we may be ready at once to feap 


into the the ſaddle of liberty, and ride full 
ſpeed to your deſires. 

Are. Dear Betty, let's make haſte; I thirik 
ev'ry moment an age till Pm free from this 


bondage. 
| ?.A HR. 


When parents obſtinate and eruel prove, 

And force us to a man we cannot love, 

"Tis fit Mui ſappoint the ſordid elves, 
And wiſely get us huſbands for our ſelves. 


Bet. There they are——in, in. 


[ A knocking without. 


Argus from above. 


Arg. You're woundy haſty, methinks, to 
knock at that rate——This is certainly ſome 


courtier come to borrow money, I know it E 
the 


to poor beaſts; and you ſtond not 
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the ſaucy rapping of the footman—— Who's 


at the door? 


Rob. Tummos ! [Without doors. 

Arg. Tummos ! who's Tummos? Who wou'd 
you ſpeak with, friend? 

Rob. With young maſter's vather-in-law, 
that mun be, maſter Hardguts. | 

Arg. And what's your buſineſs with maſ- 
ter Hardguts ? 

Rob. Why young miſtreſs is come out 
o'the country to ſee brother's wife that mun 
be, that's all. | 

Arg. Odſo, the *ſquire's ſiſter z I'm ſorry I 
made her wait ſo long. | 

| [ Goes down and lets em in. 


— 


— 


SCENE, A Chamber. 


Argus introducing Rovewell in woman's cloaths, 
follow'd by Robin as a gun. 


Arg. Save you, fair lady, you're wel- 
come to town. ( Rovewell curtſeys A very 
modeſt maiden, truly. How long have you 
been in town ? 

Rob. Why an hour and a bit, or ſo 
we juſt put up horſes at King's- Arms yon- 
der, and ſtaid a crum to zee poor things 
feed, for your London oſtlers give little cy 


h 
* 
m 


*t 
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'em your Zell, and ſee em fed, as ſoon as. 
your back's turn'd, adod they'll cheat you 
afore your face. | 

Arg. Why how now, Clodpate? are you 
to ſpeak before your miſtreſs, and with 
. hat on, too? Is that your country breed- 
in é 
| Nez. Why and it's on, it's on, and it's off, it's 
off what cares Tummos for your falſe- 
hearted London compliments? And you'd 
have an anſwer from young miſtreſs, you 
mun look to Tummos ; for ſhe's ſo main baſh- 
ful, ſhe never ſpeaks one word, but her pray-' 
ers, and thos'n fo ſoftly, that no body can 
hear her. X te 

Arg. 1 like her the better for that; ſi- 
lence is a heavenly virtue in a woman, hut 
very rare to be found in this wicked place. 
Have you ſeen your brother, pret- 
ty lady! ſince you came to town? (Rove- 
well curtſeys.) O miraculous | modeſty ! 
wou'd all women were thus? Can't you 
ſpeak, madam? [Rovewell curtſeys again. 
Rob. And you get a word from her, 


tis more nor ſhe has ſpoken to us theſe 


fourſcore and ſeven long miles; but young 
miſtreſs will prate faſt enough, and you ſet 
her among your women volk. I 
45. Say ſt thou fo, honeſt fellow! I'll 
ſend her to thoſe that have tongue enough, I 
warrant you. Here, Betty ! | 

Hh B Enter 
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ee Rand 


Take this young lady to my daughter; tis 
ſquire Cuctoo's ſiſter ; and, d'ye hear? make 
much of her, I charge you. | 

Bet. Yes, Sir pleaſe: to follow me, 
madam. | 8 

Rev. Now you rogue, for a lye an hour 
and a half long, to keep the old fellow in 


ſuſpenſe. | Il Ade to Robin. 
[ Exit with Betty. 
Rob. Well, maſter! don't you think my 
miſtreſs a dainty young woman? —— She's 


- wonderfully bemir'd in our country for her 


ſhapes. 
Arg. Oh, ſhe's a fine creature, indeed! 
— But where's the *ſquire, honeſt friend? 
Neob. Why one cannot find a mon out in 
this ſame Londonſbire, there are ſo many ta- 
veruns and chocklin houſen; you may as 
well ſeek a needle in a hay fardel, as they 
ſay'n i'the country. I was at *ſquire's 
lodging yonder, and there was nobody but 
a prate-apace whorſon of a foot- boy, and 
he told me maiſter was at chockling-houſe, 


and all the while the vixon did nothing 


but taunt. and laugh at me; I cod 
I cou'd have found in my heart to have gi'n 
him a good wherrit in the chops: So I 
went to one chockling-houſe, and t'other 
chockling-houſe, till I was quite weary, and 

Is could 
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could ſee nothing but a many people ſup- by ? i 


ping hot ſuppings, and reading your gazing 
papers: we had. much ado to find out your 
worſhip's houſe ; the vixen boys ſet us o'thick 
fide, and that fide, till we were quite almoſt 
Joſt; and it were not for an honeſt fellow that 
knowd your worſhip, and ſet us i'the right way. 
Af. It's pity they ſhou'd uſe ſtrangers ſo; 
but as to your young miltreſs, does * ſhe 
never ſpeak ? ro 
* Rob. Adod, Sir, never to a mon; why 
ſhe wo'not ſpeak to her own father, ſhe's 
fo main baſhful. 
Ag. That's ſtrange, indeed | but how does 
. my friend, Sir Roger ? he's well, I hcpe. 
Rob. Hearty ſtill, Sir. He has 
drunk down fix fox-hunters fin laſt Lam- 
mas. —— He holds his old courſe till ; 
twenty pipes a day, a cup of mum in the 
morning, a tankard of ale at noon, and three 


bottles of ſtingo at night. The ſame mon 


now he was. thirty years ago; and young 
ſquire Yedward is juſt come from varſity : 
lawd, he's mainly grow'd ſin you ſaw him : 
he's a fine proper tall gentleman now ; why 
| he's near upon as tall as you or I, mun. 
Arg. Good now, good now ! But would'ſt 
drink, honeſt friend ? | 

Rob. I don't care an I do, a bit or fo; 
for, to ſay truth, I'm mortal dry. 

Arg. Here, John ! 


B 2 Enter 
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Enter Servant. © 


Take this honeſt fellow down, and make 
him welcome. When your miſtreſs is ready 
to go, we'll call you. 

Rob. Ah! pray take care and make much 
of me, for I am a bitter honeſt fellow and 
you did but know me. 

[ Exit Robin with Serv. 

Arg. Theſe country fellows are very blunt, 
but very honeſt. I wou'd fain hear his miſ- 
treſs talk, He ſaid ſhe'd find her tongue 
when ſhe was amongſt thoſe of her own ſex. 
PI go liften for once, and hear what the 
young tits have ro ſay to one another, — 


Enter Rovewell, Arethuſa, and Betty. 


Rove. Dear Arethuſa delay not the time 
thus, your father will certainly come in and 
furprize us. | 

Bet. Let's make Ray while the ſun ſhines, 
madam |! I long to be out of this priſon. 

Are. So do I, but not on the captain's 
conditions, to be his priſoner for life, 

Rove. I ſhall run mad if you trifle thus : 
name your conditions ; I ſign my conſent 
before hand. [ Kiſſes her. 


Are. Indeed, captain, Pm afraid to truſt 
you, 


AIR. 
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AIR. 


Ceaſe to perſuade, 

Nor ſay you love fincerely, 

en you ve betray'd 
You'll treat me maſt ſeverely, 
And fly what once you did purſue. 

Happy the fair, 

Who ne er believes you, 
But gives deſpair, 

Or elſe deceives you, 
And learns tnconſtancy from ycu. 


' Rive. Unkind Aretbuſa! J little expected 
this uſage from you, | 


5 ALR. 
When did you fee 


Any falſhood in me, 

That thus you unkindly ſuſpect me, 
Speak, ſpeak your mind, 
For I fear you're inclin'd, 

In ſpite of my truth to rejett me. 


Vt muſt be ſo, 
To the wars I will go, 

Where danger my paſſion ſhall ſin: ther, 
Pd rather periſh there j 
T han linger in deſpair, 

Or ſee you in the arms of another. 

m 3 Enter 
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Enter Argus bebind, 
Arg. So, ſo, this is as it ſhou'd be; 


they are as gracious. as can be already 


How the young tit ſmuggles her! Adod, 
ſhe kiſſes with a hearty good will. 

Are. I muſt confeſs, captain, I am half 
inclin'd to believe you. | 

Arg. Captain! how's this? bleſs my eye- 
fight? I know the villain now; but Pll be. 
even with him. ; 

Bet. Dear madam, don't trifle ſo, the 
parſon's at the very next door, you'll be 
tack'd together in an inſtant, and then Tl 
truſt you to come back to your cage again, 
if you can do it with a ſafe conſcience. 

Arg. Here's a treacherous jade! but I'll 
do your buſineſs for you, Mrs. Jezabel. 

Bet. Conſider, madam, what a life you 
lead here; what a jealous, ill-natur'd, watch- 
ful, covetous, barbarous, old cuff of a father 
you have to deal with What a glorious 
opportunity this is, and what a ſad, ſad, very 
fad thing it is to die a maid!. 


AIR. 


Would you live a ftale virgin for ever, 
Sure you're out of your ſenſes, 

Or ibeſe are pretences; © 

Can you part with a perſon ſo clever ? 

. Jn troth you are highly to blame. 
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And you, Mr. Lover, to trifle ; | 
I thought that @ ſoldier, 

Was wiſer and bolder ! 
A warrior ſhould plunder and rifte; 
| A captain Ob, fye for FRY 

Arg. If that Jade dies a maid, Pl die a 
martyr. 

Bet. In ſhort, madam, if you ſtay much 

longer, you may repent it every vein in your 
heart The old hunks will undoubtedly 
pop in upon us and diſcover all, and then. 
- we're undone for ever. bs” 
3 You may go to the devil for ever, 
e. 
wy” Well, captain, if you ſhou'd deceive me. 
Rov. H I do, may heaven! 
Are. Nay, no ſwearing, captain, for fear 
you ſhou'd prove like the reſt of your ſex. 

Rov. How can you doubt me, Arethuſa, 
when you know how much I love you? 

Arg. A wheedling dog! But I'II ſpoil his 

rt anon. | 

Bet. Come, come away, dear madam —y 
I have the jewels; but ſtay, I'll go firſt, and 
ſee if the coaſt be clear. [Argus meets ber. 
Arg. Where are you a going, pretty maiden ? 

Ber Only Saks. aa. ſtairs, Sir. 


tg. And what haſt thou got there, child? 

Bet. Nothing but pipi pi pins, Sir. 
Arg. Here, give me the pins, and do you 
goo hell Mrs. Minx. D'ye hear, OY 5 
ouſe 
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houſe this moment; theſe are chamber-jades, 


8 forſooth —— O tempora! O mores! what 


an age is this? Get you in, forſooth, I'll talk 
with you anon. [Exit Aretbuſa.] So, cap- 
tain, are thoſe your regimental cloaths ? I'll aſ- 
ſure you they become you mightily. If you 
did but ſee yourſelf now, how much like a 
hero you look | Zere fgnum! ha ha! hal Sc. 
Rov. Blood and fury] ſtop your grinning, 
or I'll ſtretch your mouth with a vengeance. 
Arg. Nay, nay, captain Belfwagger, if 
you're ſo paſſionate, it's high time to call aid 
and aſſiſtance ; here Richard, Thomas, Jobn, 
help me to lay hold on this fellow; you have 
no-ſword now, captain, no ſword, d'ye mark 
me. . * | 


Enter Servants and Robin. 


Nov. But I have a piſtol, Sir, at your ſer- 
Vice. | \ © [Pulls out a piſtol: 


Arg. O Lord! O Lord! 
Rov. And Pl! unload it in your breaſt, if 
ſtir one ſtep after me. [ Exit, 
Arg. A bloody minded dog! But lay 
hold on that rogue there, that country cheat. 
. -» Rob. See here, gentlemen, are two little 
bull dogs of the ſame breed, (preſenting two 
Piſtols; they are wonderful. ſcourers of the 
brain ; ſo that if you offer to moleſt or 
follow we you underſtand me, gentlemen; 
you underſtand me, F 

1 


. 


Vil's name. 
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17 Ser. Yes, yes, we underſtand * with” 


E Ser. The devil go with em, I ſay. 
Arg. Ay. wh good by to you, in a de- 
A terrible dog; what a fright 
he has put me in? I ſhan't be myſelf 
this month; and you, ye cowardly raſcals, to 

ſtand by and ſee my life in danger; get out, 
ye ſlaves, out of my houſe, I ſay —— Pl 

put an end to all this; for Pll-not — a ſer- 


Fant in the houſe ——Pll carry all the keys 


in my pocket, and never ſleep more. What a 
murthering ſon of a whore is this? But I'll 


prevent him; for to-morrow ſhe ſhallbe mar- 


ry'd certainly, and then my furious gentle- 
man can have. no. hopes left —A Jeza- 
bel, to love a red-coat without any money 
Had he but money, if he wanted 
ſenſe, manners, or even manhood itſelf, it not 
matter d a pin; but to want money 


is the devil! Well, I'll . her under 


lock and key till to-morrow ; and if her 
huſband can't keep her from captain-hunting, 
a en let her bring him home a freſh pair of 
horns ev "Ru time ſhe goes out 1 the chace. 
n 


- * — — 
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Ku 4 
— — — —ʃbdĩ — 
— 


8 CEN E, A Chamber. 
| A di caver r d fiting vn 0s couch, 
2D AIR. 


0 legve me to e 
I e 
Jzever more ſhall ſee ho Ris; 3 
Nor ever more be free. RON 
O cruel, cruel Fate 
What joy joy can I receive, | 
When i in the arms-of one I hate, 
Vm doom d, alas! to, live. 


2 pitying pow*rs above, 

That ſee my ſout's diſmay 3, - n 
| O bring me back the max T ove, 

5 Or take i liſe away. © 

en Euter Argus. FH 

r. So, lady ! you're welcome home 
See how the pretty turtle ſits moaning 
the loſs of her mate What, not a word, 
Thuſy? not a word, child? Come, come, 
don't be in the dumps now, and I'll fetch the 
captain, or the ſquire's ſiſter; perhaps they 
may make it prattle a bit Ah ! ungra- 
cious girl! Is all my care come to this? Is 


- ö * J 
9 * > 
C 
„ 


this the gratitude you ſhew your uncle's me- 
mory, to throw away what he had buſtled 
ſo hard for at ſo mada rate? Did heleave you 


12,000 |, think you, to make you no better 
than a ſoldier's trull, to follow a camp? To 


carry 
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a knapſack? This is what you'd have, 
Mi ſs is it not? 
Are. This, and ten thouſand times worſe, 
were better with the man I love, than to be 
chain'd to the nauſeous embraces of one 1 hate. 
Arg. A very dutiful lady, indeed! Ill make 
you ſing another ſong to-morrow; and till 
then, I'll leave you in alva cuſtodia to con- 
ſider. B'ye Thuſy! 
Are. How barbarous is the covetouſneſs and 
caution of 1ll-natur'd parents? They toil for 


eſtates with a view to ms poſterity happy 
and then, by miſtaken prudence, they match 


us to our averſion; but I am'refoly'd not to 


ſuffer tamely, however :—— They ſhall ſee, 
tho* my body's weak, my reſolution's ſtrong ;. 
and I may yet find ſpirit enough to Plague 


them. 
AIX. x 

Sooner than Ill my love forego, 
And loſe the man I Prize, 

PII bravely combat ev'ry woe, 

Or fall a ſacrifice. ' © 

Nor bolts, nor bars, ſhall me coutroul, - 
I death and danger dare; 

Reſtraint but fires the attive ſoul, 


Aud urges fierce diſpair. 


The window: now ſhall be my gate, 

Pl either fall or fly; 575 
Before IT live with him I hate, 4 
For him I love Til die.  Adiev.] 


SCENE, 


_ - 
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SCEN E, The Street. 


| Heartwell and Rovewell meeting. 


Rove. So, my dear friend, here already! 
——— This is very kind. 

Heart. Sure, captain, this lady muſt have 
ſome extraordinary merit, for whom you un- 
dertake ſuch difficulties ! What are her pay 
ticular charms, beſides her money ? 

Rove. Pll tell you, Sir. 


AIR. ; 
The words by another hand. .,- 
Without affeftation, gay, youthful, and pretty; 
Without pride or meanneſs, familiar and witty; 
Without forms obliging, good-natur d and free, 
Without art as lovely, as lovely can be. 


She alls Drag ſhe thinks, and He thinks what 
, 
Regardleſs alike both of cenſure and praiſe; 
Her thoughts, and ber words, and ber actions are 
fuch, - - 


| That none can admire em, or praiſe ber too much. 


Heart. Well, ſucceſs attend you You 
know where to find me, when there's occa- 


ſion ? Stirs A 
Enter Boy 
Boy. Sir, Sir! I want to ſpeak with you. 
[ Yhiſpers Rovewell. 


Rove, Is your miſtreſs lock d up, ſay you ? 
Boy. 
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Boy. Yes, Sir, and Betty's turn'd away, 

and all the men ſervants; and there's no liv- 

ing foul in the houſe but our old cook+maid, 

FO and I, and my maſter, and Mrs. Thuſy ; and 
ſhe cries, 1 cries, her eyes out almoſt. 

. Rove. O] the tormenting. news! But if 
the-garriſon is ſo. weak, the caſtle may be the 
ſooner ſtormd. Ho did you get out? 

Boy. Thro' the kitchen window, Sir. 
Rove. She y me the window preſently. 


Boy. A-lack-a-day, it won't 0 Sir That 
N won't take! 

Rove. Why, Sirrh? 

Boy. You are ſomething too © ble, Si 

— * Flttry that, 88 . 
Boy. Indeed, Sir, you can't ee in; 
but I could put you in a way. | 

Rove.” How, dear boy ? 

Boy. I can lend you the 1118 af Mrs. 
Thufy's chamber If you can contrive to ot 
into the beate Ber you mult be ſure to | 
my miſtreſs out. 

Rove. How could'ft thou bet it? This is 
almoſt a miracle. 

Boy. I pick'd it out of my cnaſter's coat- 
pre PIs Sir. al was a bruſhing. 

e 0 

Rove. That q * boy! there's money for 
you: this child will come to good in time. 

Boy. My maſter will miſs me; Sir; I muſt 
go; but I wiſh you good luck. [ Exit. 
EI TIS EE þ. * IH AIX. 
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. 5 
Aethaſa at the window above. 
A deres hav de Nee. 
* 8 and aw 2 my only dear; | | 


Make haſte, 2 oy 
For all at the ate, * . 


is near; eg 
Aud I dare . 
Pray come then another day. - 
Rov. O this is the only day, my fo. 
TERED 0th hem dt i 
.— == Th him aſides 


_—_ you may away.” ; 
Are, a EATIts 2 
| prithge mg ke 10 d 
Well ſerve hin a trick, . Ig 
For Til e in #he — 
ey And with my true lit amy. 
| CCC DR It { o- 
i $: DO Capid, befriend a loving pair,, © 
n 4 
May our ftratagem d. 
rr e * 
| bud, Amen! all rus lors g. 
Luca withdrons, 
Enter 
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Enter Robin a: a lawyer, and ſoldiers. 1 


eee ate all 
840 Yes, an't pleaſe your honour. 


, ove: You know your cue, then —— to 
0 


1220 retire to a corner of the ft e; be 
knocks ſmartly at the door. 10 | 


Rob. What, are you all aſleep, or dead in 
-the houſe, that you can't hear ? 
| [Argus bolding the door in bis hang. 


Arg. Sir! You. are very haſty, methinks— 

Rob. Sir! My buſineſs requires haſte.” 
A. Sir! You had better make haſte about 

it, for I know no bulineſs you have here. | 
Rob. Sir, I am come to talk with you on 

an affair of conſequence. 

A. Sir, 1 don't love talking; I know 

you not, and conſequently can have no affairs 

with you. 

Reb. Sir! Not know mel * 

Arg. Sir! It's enough for me to 29M 


yſelf. 
. old dog this 


Reb. A damn'd thwarting 


ſame. (A Ade.) Sir, Inn 
ſtreet. (To bim. 


A. Sir! If you liv'd at Ir. tis 
ſame thing to me. * 


Rob: (Afide.) 1 find coming won't do, 1 
1 change my note, or I ſhall never unken- 
bats eG foe nel 
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nel this old fox —— (Jo him.) Well, Mr. 
Argus, there's no harm done, ſo take your 
leave of 3000 l. You have enough of your on 
already. | Geiz. 
Arg. How? 3000 l. I muſt enquire into 
this. (Afae,) Sir! a word with vou. 
Rob. Sir! I have nothing to ſay to you. I 
took you to be a prudent perſon, that knew 
the worth of money, and how to improve it; 
but I find I'm deceiv'd. . 

Arg. Sir, I hope you'll excuſe my rudeneſs 5 
but, you know, a man cannot be too cau- 
tious. 

Rob. Sir, that's true, and thetetdre I excuſe 
you ; but I'd take ſuch treatment from no man 
in England beſides yourſelf. 

A. Sir, I beg your. Pardon; but to the 
buſineſs. 

Reb, Why thus it is: a ſpend-thrift young 
fellow is galloping chro' a plentiful fortune; 
T have lent 2000 l. upon it already, and if 
you'll advance an equivalent, we'll fore · coſe 
the whole eſtate, and ſhare it between us J for 
1 mo he can never redeem it. 

5 A very judicious man; I'm forry. I 
fora bim. 0 Aſide.) But how is this to be 
done? 

- Rob. Very ably, Sir 
ear; a little more this way. 

| a bim afide ; the ſoldiers 4% between 


A word i in your 


in and the door. . 


9275 Ar. 
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"Arg. Bur the tile, Sir, che title. 
Keb. Do you doube my verseie ,? 
. Not in che leaſt, Sir; but one can- 

not be too ſure. e 
Keb. That's very true, Sir; avid therefore 
u make fure of you no. 1 have'you. 

[Robin trips up bis beels; the ' ſoldiers - 

Blindfold and gagg bim, and fand over 
| © Hine, while Rovewell carries Nfethufg ef 
after which they leavs him, be making @ 

Triat male, RF OO 3 VER BE | 
_ » Enter Mob. 


\ * 
1: LM A 24 g - = 


” 
4 * of . * % 
- 


ter? 

x. O neighbours, P | 
| dl a and undone för er 
1 Mob. Why, what's the matter, ma 


ter? - KF, a 

zart off thieves in 
my houſe; t d and blindfolded! ine; 
and offer d forty naked-ſword9' Mt Hy Vivalt 
of you afliftime; or they IE tr 


Sir ? 


i - Ay; and mere; I Witt; oc my cba- 

2> Mob. Then lock yo, Sir Im a mar- 

ry'd man; and have A lange family, Twou'd 
= C 3 _ thielly 
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thirſty rogues, for the world z, but if you 
pleaſe, 1'JI run and call a conſtable. 
All. Made call a conſtable, call acofiſtable. 
rg. I ſhan't have a penny left, if ve ſtay 
for a conſtable——1 am but one man, and as 
old as I am, I'll lead the way, if you'll fol- 
low me. [ Going in 
All, Ay, ay, in, in, follow, follow, buzza! | 
_ 1ſt Mob. Prithee Fack, do you go in, if 
you, come to that. | 
34 Mob. I $0 in! what ſhou'd, 1 89 in 
for ? I have loſt nothing. 
mom. What, no body to help the poor old 
See e LM bobs! if I vas. s man, rd 
w him 7 
d Mob. WE net you, then? What o oc- 
| mee FT I fo. be kill'd for us or 
either I; 
* Enter Robin. as Conſtable. 1 Fr 
24 Me: Here's, Mr. Conſtable, Mahan 
Conſtable .hrnld © min un 
eb. Silence, in the king's name. $i0 br 


A Ay, fllence, flen ce. 
Rob. What's the meaning of this riot? 


Who makes all this. diſturbance?? 
1 Mob. I'll tell you, Mr. Conſtable. 

88 A nds pleaſe your, worſhip, let 

me f | | 

. Ay, this, wan talks. like a, man, of 

parts: What's. the matter, friend? 

n pany . your noble wee 


„n 


* 
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| honour and lory, 'we are his. Maj eſty's liege 
ſubjects, — were terrify d out of our habita- 

tions and dwelling- places by a ery from 

abroad, which your noble worſhip muſt un- 
| was occaſionable by the gentleman of 
this houſe, who was ſo unfortunable as to be 
killed by thieves, who are now in his houſe 
to the numberation of above forty; and't pleaſe 
your worſhip, all compleatly arm'd with 
powder and ball, back-ſwords, piſtols, bayo- 
nets, and blunderbuſſes. 
Rob. But what is to be done in this cafe 2 
gd Mob. Whyan pleaſe yourworſhip, know- 
your noble. honour to be the King's Ma- 

ET 's noble officer of the peace, we thought 

*twas: beſt your . honour  ſhou'd come and 

., terrify theſe rogues away with your noble au- 
thority. - 

__ -| Rob. Well ſaid, very well ſaid, indeed ; 2 | 
Gentlemen, I am the kings officer, and I com- 
mand you, in the king's name, to aid and aſ- 

+ Giſt me to call thoſe rogues out of the, houſe 

Who's within there? I charge you come 
aut in the e eee ves 


| to dur royal authority. - 192 
Argus from the Houſe.” wy 
1b Mb. This is the gentlemen that was 
M. and pleaſe your worſhip. 90 
ay r. 9 Wn nk, I'm roin'd and un- 
* Me 4 "7 AF] $i 48 *. _done 
7 18 


a 
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Og. 
Rob. . Why whar's he matter? What have 


og: 01 They have taken my child from 
me, my T | 
. Good lack! 


TI 


wo al, 
and woc ſooner part with that, than a 
groat. 


This is — captain's doi ry but 


Rob: — the thieves? 1 
14. Gone, gone, beyond all hopes of 


d dan Whar ! are they Then, 
ee let us * and kill 

every mother's child of m. 
Reb. Hold, I charge you' to commit no 
murder; follow me, 12 we'll apprehend 


them. 

| . Go, villains, cowards, ſcoundrels, 

ſuſpect you are the thieves that 
mean 
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mean to rob me of what is yet left. How 
brave you are, now all the danger's over? 
Oh! Sirrah, you dog! (Looking at Ro- 
bin; z) you are that rogue, Robin, the cap- 
12 man. Seize him, ane. ſeize 

im! bl 

Rob. (Aldi.) 1 don't care what you go, 
for. the jobb's over, I ſee my maſter.a com- 


by” Why don't you ſeize him, I ay 2 
. - , 1/# Mob, Not we, we have loſt too much time 
about an old fool already. 

2d Mob. Ay, the next time you're N 
and gagg d, you ſhall is and be damn'd for 
me. 
34 Mob. Ay, and — e too; come along, 
neighbours, come along. * ok 


Enter Rovenell, Hearty, Arethuſa, aw: 
and Robin. | Sap, bes 


' Bleſs me! who hive we bs nete? 

OT 25 Thuſy.! 1 had rather never have 

ſeen thee again, than have found you in ſuch 
company. 

Are. Sir, I hope my huſband's companyis 
not criminal? - 
Arg. Your huſband ? who's your huſ- 
band, houſeyife ? that fcoundtel, captain= 
out of my ſight thou ungracious wreich ! 


0 rA Veh s: 


— ]} go make 2 will _ inſtant—— 
and you, you villain,, how on to look 
N 'U have you 
Hhang'd, Sirrah! I willſo. 

Heart, Ofye, brother Argus, moderate your 
paſſion. It ill becomes the friendſhip you 
owe Ned Nerthy, to vilify and affront his only 
child, and for no other crime than improv- 
ing that friendſhip which has ever been be- 
tween us. 

Arg. Ha! my dear friend alive! I heard 
thou wer't dead in the Indies——and is that 


thy ſon? and my godſon too, if I am not 
miſtaken. 


Hear. The very ame - the laſt and beſt | 
remains of our family | ; forc'd by my wife's 

cruelty, and my abſence, to the army. My 
wife is ſince dead, and the fon ſhe had by her 
former huſband; whom ſhe intended to heir 
my eſtate ; but fortune 1 me by chance 
to my dear boy, who, after twenty years ab- 
ſence, and changing my name, knew me not, 
till I juſt now diſcovered myſelf to him and 
your fair daughter, whom I will make him 
deſerve by thouſand pounds, which 
I brought from India, beſides w real eſtate I 
may leave him at my death. 
Arg. And to match that, on boy ! my 

davg hter ſhall have every penny of mine, be- 
ſides her ST s legacy ?—Ah! you young 
rogue, had I known you, L would not 10 


* 


; 1 
A was be OPE 
_ you ſo roughly——however, 2. 88 
have won my girl bravely, take her, — 
welcome but you muſt excuſe ults— 
the old man meant all for the beſt; you muſt 
not he angry. | 
Rove. Sir, on the contrary,. we ought to 
beg your pardon for the many diſquiets we 
have given you; and with your pardon, we 
crave your bleſſing. [They kneel. 

Arg. You have it, children, with all 4 
heart. Adod, I am ſo tranſported, I dont 

know whether I walk or fly. 
Are. May your joy be everlaſting, 
Rovewell and Arethuſa embracing. 
DUET TO. 
Thus fondly careſſing. z 
My idol, my treaſure, 


How great is the bleſſmg! 
How ſweet is the - ! 


With joy I bebold thee, 
And doat on thy charms ;_ 
Thus while I enfold thee, 
Pre heav'n in my arms. 
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